INTRODUCTION

in question; he was, moreover, an impoverished scholar,
hard put to make a living for wife and children by
translations and private tuition; a refugee in a foreign
land, where he had no civil status nor even the right of
residence, an emigre twice over: and, as always happens
in days when the world has gone mad with fanaticism,
the humanist was powerless and isolated amid contend-
ing zealots.

For years this great and modest and humane man of
learning lived under the twin shadows of persecution and
poverty, always in pitiful straits, yet inwardly free, be-
cause bound by no party ties, and because he had not let
himself become enslaved by any of the prevailing forms
of fanaticism. Not until his conscience was outraged by
Calvin's murder of Servetus did he put aside his peaceful
labours and attack the dictator, in the name of the
desecrated rights of man. Not until then did this solitary
prove himself a hero. Whereas his veteran opponent had
a compact train of devoted followers (or, if not devoted,
held in the trammels of a harsh discipline),, Castellio
could count on the support of no party, whether Catholic
or Protestant. There was no great man, no emperor and
no king to protect him, as such had protected Luther
and Erasmus. Even the few friends and intimates who
admired his courage, ventured only in secret to say a
cheering word.

Dangerous indeed to life or limb was the public
defence of a thinker who dared espouse the cause of the
persecuted when fanatics were heresy-hunting and were
racking or burning those who differed from them. Nor
did Castellio confine himself to particular cases; he
denied that those in the seats of the mighty were entitled
to harm any one because of private opinions. Here was a
man who, during one of those periods of collective in-
sanity with which the world is from time to time afflicted,
dared to keep his mind immune from popular hallucina-